YOu |GSt, 
crabby cat? 


Moody thing with 
a sour mouth? 


I'm looking 
for a tortie cat 
with a torn ear, 

Nave you seen 
her? 


I know 
where she's at. 


Tell ya?? 


Could you BF i ) | 
tell me where | | Why we can 
she is? | 


You don't have to do that, 


Oh the 
manners on 
you crab folk! 
So charming. 


Do either of you 
have names? 


Call me Bluegill, 
ya'll like fish names, 
right? 


And he can 
be Bream. 


He don't say 
much, anymore. 


What did your Daisy do? 


Surely something, 
why else you looking for her | 
in the dead of night? 


.. Were you at the 
meeting? 


It was good 
news, actually. } 


Ain't nothing good ever 
come from no crab meeting., 


That why your 
Daisy ran away? § 


Good news? 
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.otop calling 
her that... , 


Which one? Z ; : i Ne What was 
A Daisy or Yours? iM a 4 \¥ the meeting 


‘bout? 


The Tide is 
allowing Daisys 
to join the 
Family. 


Might wanna 
save yourselt 
some grief and 
leave her be. 


Because... 
IT can't do that. 


I don't think she'll 
survive out here 
much longer... 


You don't know if 
SHE'LL survive?? a 


She ain't the - Sa 


one following 
strangers in 
the dark. 


TW 


So~ 
yh 


Sa 


a 
| 


age \ It was an 
observation, 
not a threat. 


M4 


You're safe with me, Rid. | 


you're safe 
because 
of me. 


The Bonecrunchers. . 


Safe 
from what, 
exactly? 


Those truly 
desperate... 


With no 


other option... 


..But to hunt 
their own. 


You Rnow... 
They had their 
eyes On you 
before we 
SWOOpEed In. 


No one 
would ever do 
something so 

horrific! 


rave you ever 


gone a week without ws 
a meal? | : | ~~. Have you ever 


watched your 
loved ones grow 
weak from 
hunger? 


Have you ever-! 


Fone 


Many pardons, 


You don't want 
to be out here on 
your own. 


Bream says I'm 
getting too intense. 


Especiallu 
being the 
Queens 
brother. 


Oh don't look 
so surprised to 
be recognized, 


Good King Thresher 
gave us quite the 
impression of you. 


Let's Reep moving, 


please. 


Sore spot? FIN 


I'd raiier 
drop it. 


; Back to 
% : : the mission. 


4 
aN 


Are things 
truly so dire 
out here, 
Bluegill? 


For some. 


Cats are the only 
prey that runs plenty. 


Consider 
joining us, 


Please, 
the both 
of you. 


It might not 
be perfect, 


But.. 


It's an option. You'll be 
allowed to hunt 


from the pools if 
you join 
The Family. 


Thank you kindly 
for the offer. 


Du 


We'll be arounc 
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ie ok h mama zum AAS 
iT things go bad. 


— ee 


What are you 
doing here? 


I wanted to 
talk to you... 
Where are 
you? 


Youcrabcats 
spend too much time 
with your heads in 
the sand. 


What do you want 
to talk about? 


~ Well... About 
the meeting, 


You should 
leave, 


Why I dont want to 
join a cult for the 
privilege to not die?? 


The hell 
kind of choice 
is that!? 


But I just 
got here, 


I just want 
to know why 
you- 


HOw 
brainwashed 
are You to 
think that's 
fair?? 


=> WV 


Just go away. 


I'm angry and 
I don't want to 
yell at you. 


\ Please 
hall ae \ don't leave, 


You're right, 
it's not fair. I'm sorry 
I didn't 
realize that 
SOOMEl .. 


I understand why 
joining us might 
not be ideal... 


I wish these 
weren't the only 
options, : 


Why do I 

-have to join 
your group 
just to eat? 


But WHY are 


! It's never been 
\ allowed betore, 


| thisisa ¥i 
LA | big deal. y - 


! It's Tide Law 
that states 
we don't eat 
sea 


If we let Daisus 
hunt fish as well, 
it'd be very 
disrespectful 
to The Tide. / 
‘4 So I starve 
in the woods 
because acrab 
| said so? 


me Youre invited 
m to join us, Tusk! J 


The Tide wants you % 
there! I want you there! 
All you have to do is walk 

& to the beach with me. 


And what 
about the rest? — 
You heard them, 
they don't want 
me there. 


They'll come 
around. 


What if I can't stand 
living with cats who nave 
treated me like shit for 
my whole lite? 


You have to 
give ita chance, 
Tusk. 


What have we 


ever done them? 


Please... 


Why do they hate us so much? 


.. A Daisy tried 


to kill Trout. ee 


..When 
Thresher died... 
We made a 
choice to invite a 
Daisy to our 
crowning 
’ ceremonuy..., 


We had 
known them for 
along time, 
and we thought 
they were our 


triend... 4 


Until Trout was 
chosen as queen. 


Then theu... 

. Iney showed their 
true motive for 
befriending us. 


@@ 


Threshers influence 
already made cats 
distrust Daisuys, 


’ And that 
attack just 
confirmed their 
feelings. 


I've never heard 
about that. 


I suppose word 
doesn't spread as 
easily out here as it 
does within caves. 


Why Go 
you want me 
there then? 
Trout is your sister... eG. i Did you 
Surely you must a = eo attack her? 
hold some = 
resentment too.. , 


Then 


why would I 
blame you for 
anuthing? 


It's not like you 
resent me for being, 
a beach cat. 


But they're 


\ not all bad 
at the caves. 
I know I think you'd 
you've been really like my friend, 
treated very Mollymawk. 
poorly... 
And once you get 
to know Trout, I think 
you'll get along with 
her too. | ° 8 
: And what 
about the 
crab? 


It | can never 
believe in your God... 


What would your 
group think of that? 


. Lwontt tell 
anyone. 


It's not like 
The Tide can 
read minds, 

all you have to 

dois follow , 

the laws. 


I don't want to 
be a part of a cult 


that has brought so 
much mistortune 
to the Daisus.. 


They've driven us 
from hunting grounds, 


. attacked us, mocked us... 


I see that pity 
IN your eyes. 


 Tcan't stand it. 


And I can't 
stand the 
thought of your 
| friends looking 
at me like 

that 100... 


I've never been 

given an ounce 
of respect in my 

lite from those 
fishiaces,,.. 


Even with 
YOu. 


I think about the 


things I've had to do 


to survive out here... 4 


How can I force © 
my kits to live the 
same way? - 


I'll... Give it a try. 


If you 
really hate it, 
you can always 
change your 
mind, 


Let's get going. 


Bluegill, Bream! 


Fraid 
we'll be passing, 
| little prince. 


We're headed 
to the beach, 
have you 
decided? 


Alright... 
Well it's an 
open offer... 


... Me should 
_ be careful ‘round 
that one. 


When I 
found out 
who you 

were... 


II did resent YOu. & 


When you offered 
me Tood, | planned to 
getatew meals and then 
never see you again... 


Then we started 
hanging out, 


And I thought W 


/ you were naive | 
1 andtoonice | 
for your own 
— good. 


LM still 
unsure about this 
crab stuft... 


But then we 
started talking... 


7 And I thought you 


were condescending 


as hell. 


And now... 


But I do 
like you Hake. 


I mean it. 


I'm glad I met you, 


I want you 
to Rnow that. 


IT hope that if 
things don't worRr 
And I | | out in those 
Caves... 


hope that... 


That you'll still 
be in my life. 


Of course, Tusk. 


Tnank you. 
What for? 


The 
nice words, 


You 


You've done {4 — a _— 4A \ nothing. 
a lot for me, —_ A’ | ( | | 
I at least owe 
you honesty. 


Welcome home. 


